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Hora: Barbers YOGT BEAR 


GUIDE ovd SE 


WET'S NOT OFTEN THAT | 
THE RANGER, WHO IS I DON'T GET IT! THE 
AN AUTHORITY ON BEAR 


BEARS ARE WRITING 
ACTIVITIES, |S PUZZLED MORE POST CARDS 
BY THE ACTIONS OF THE 


THAN THE 7OURISTS/ 
INHABITANTS OF HIS WHAT'S UP ? YOU'LL SOON FIND 
DOMAIN... OUT! AND THEN... 
RUE THE DAY, SIR! 
-HEY, BOO B00? 


YEH, YOGI! THIS 
IS THE. BIGGEST 
STORM YOUR 
BRAIN EVER HAD: 
TEE,HEE! 


LAST ONE TO THE 


i OH,WELL! AT LEAST, 
PARK POST OFFICE 93 IT'S. SORT OF A HARMLESS. 
IS A RANGER'S 4 PASTIME! 
RULE BOOK! | 
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THEY ACT LIKE 
THEY'RE PUTTING 
SOMETHING OVER ON 
Me! BUTI DON'T 
SEE HOW THEIR [CX 
SENDING POST. [LY 


Mim, / NO, NO,NO, FOLKS! DON'T FEED 
THE BEARS! AND YOU BEARS 
S70P BEGGING! 


y 


Y SURELY YOU CAN ABIDE BY THAT 
ONE RULE! GO FEND FOR YOUR- 
SELVES 1N THE WOODS AND... 


I WISHT 
KNEW WHAT WAS 
GOING ON! 


HUH? NOW WHAT? WE'RE TRYING TO FEND FOR - 
OURSELVES LIKE THE RANGER SAID! 


AND $0, DAYS PASS... 


Y SAY, AREN'T NOU THE INVESTIGATOR 


FROM THE HEAD RANGER'S OFFICE? 


“CAN'T SAY..4 
A CONFIDENTIAL! 


UNLAX, LITTLE PAL! I YB PUT ON YOUR BIGGEST \ / OKAY! I'LL \ 
HE'S ‘THINK THIS IS IN ANSWER SAD ACT NOW! GIVE WITH MY 

27=POUNP 

; Nea : WEAKLING\, 

i GRIMACE! 


FOLLOWING | TO ALLOUR POST CARDS! 
Us, YOGI £ = 


x/ BOY! WAITILL \ 
THE BOSS SEES 
THESE SHOTS!- 


YES, SIR, BOO BOO-Boy! I 

THINK THINGS WILL SOON 

TAKE A SUDDEN SWERVE 
FOR THE BETTER! 


— 


AHEM: NOU'VE HAD IT, CHUM! 
THE HEAD RANGER SENT ME 
OUT TO TAKE OVER! 


I'M CHARGED WITH TREATING : 

THE BEARS UNBEARABLY AND I'M. | 

TRANSFERRED TO THE FOREST 
FIRE WATCH TOWER! 


NOU REAP 


WHAT YOU 


{ NOW IGET IT! ALL YOU BEARS FLOODED HEAD- |) __ 
QUARTERS WITH COMPLAINTS AGAINST ME! 


«AND 
GOVERNMENT 


IT'S OUR RIGHT 
AS FREE BEARS.., 


AND THEN THEY SENT OUT \/ BUT I ONLY HAD \ 
AN. INVESTIGATOR WHO TOOK } ONE RULE... NO HUMPH! JUST ONE BUT THEY 
PICTURES THAT REALLY BEGGING OF AWFUL RULE ALWAYS LOOK 
OPENED THE CHIEF'S EYES! FOOD! j AGAINST THE OUT FOR 
BEARS AND THEMSELVES! 
NOTHING FOR 
THEM! 


( DOWN WITH ALL THE PREJUDICED SIGNS, BEARS! )\ 
A NEW DAY IS DAWNING! 


BAH! I'M 
GLAD I'M 
\ TRANSFERRED 


(T'S OPEN ' : JUST A MINUTE, FELLAS! 
aaa: SS og, YOU SAN'T ALL GO DASHING |] 
Ry ABOUT WITHOUT L/CEWSES: 
GOODIES! . i 4 


WHY, WHAT IF YOU GET RUN OVER BY 
AN ICE-CREAM TRUCK OR SOMETHING... 
WE HAVE TO KEEP OUR RECORDS 
UP-TO-DATE ! 


WELL...OKAY...SINCE 
YOU PUT IT THAT WAY! 


REMEMBER, WEAR YOUR BEAR 
LICENSE AT ALL TIMES... AND 
PROMINENTLY DISPLAY YOUR 
BEGGING PERMIT! 


‘VW Ul, CINDY...ER, 
THAT IS, Hi, B-5! J 
)) we 

A vitamins! Be 


Y PSST! DON'T FORGET TO 
REPORT ALL YOU GET ON NOW IF FOLKS WOULD ONLY A/ WHATAYA KNOW 
THIS FOOD-FORM! GOTTA START DOLING OUT THE YUMMIES [/| ...A BEGGING 
MAKE SURE EVERYBODY INSTEAD OF BEING SO CURIOUS! _ PERMIT! 
GETS PLENTY TO EAT! , 


WAIT'LL THE FOLKS ae 
BACK HOME. SEE ay ; Ty Cam 
THIS! ei SOMEHOW THE IMPORTANT 
— oe Ee THING... ME...IS BEING 
~ OVERLOOKED! 


MEASLY @! I’M STILL 
3 et ‘ wy ADDING ‘EM UP TO PUT . 
| (SIGH!) SO FAR ON THIS BEGGING REPORT! 
ONLY OVE. — 
MEASLY BAG OF 
PEANUTS! 


~ LET'S HUSTLE UP A HIVE OF 
HONEY IN THE WILDWOOD! 


NOW YOU'RE 
TALKING MY 
_ FANORITE 


7 ILL SLAP A 

| MUD PACK ON IT 
TO DRAW OUT THE 

A HURT, BIG BEAR 

BUDDY! _@ 


HOLD ITS 
MOLD ITS 
07 


Bt 


THROW THAT...CUGH!)..,OLD-FASHIONED  \. 
MUD ANAY! NOU DESERVE NOTHING BUT 
THE SES7 IN: FIRST-AID ¢ fe 


YAY FOR 
BIG BUDDY 


BUT I JUST WANT TO B-BUT I FEAR THAT 
GIVE YOU A SHO7 OF THING \NORSE THAN 
ANTI-BEE SERUM! A S7/ING! 


{ WHY DIDN'T YOU WARN ME ABOUT \ 
THIS CLIFF, DEFICIENT CHUM? 


I WANTED 
TO, BUT I 
COULDN'T 


7? H, W WANNA RELAX 
ANYWAY, LUCKY YOU! — IN OUR HOME 
YOU GOT A LOT OF ZH = SWEET CAVE 
FIRST-AIDING FROM /| 8 p NO 
THE NEW RANGER! 


; 


S WRONG WITH YOUR 
CAVE THAT A LITTLE JACK- HAMMERING 
CAN'T REMEDY...LIKE BETTER VENTILATION 
THROUGH WINDOWS! = 


BUT WHEN IT'S FoRTY \FZ TCH- TCH! 
BELOW ZERO \N come oC AND HERE'S 
SHE WINTER, 1 DOVT =—1 ATERRIBLE 
WANT BNY Ve < : Bals 


VENTILATION! 


IF YOU BUMPED YOUR HEAD ~ 
INTO ONE OF THESE...TCH-TCH! 


OH,NO! THOSE 
STALACTITES 
ARE WHAT WAKE 
YOG! BEFORE HE 


DON'T WORRY, FELLAS... WHEN I'M 
THROUGH, YOUR CAVE WILL QUALIFY 
FOR AN A-1 PERMIT! 


HE'S SO GOOD 
TO US I COULD 
\ SCREAM HELP! 


UH-OH!: THAT RANGER CAUSED 
A CAVE-IN WITH ALL HIS 
RAT-ATATTIN' $ 


EVER GET 
THROUGH ALL 
THIS” - 
H-HE'S BAREHANDED! , 
TRAPPED SS ee 


IN THERE! 


CALLING ALL UNITS... 

WHALE OF A FIRE IN 

CENTRAL JELLYSTONE, je 
CODE AREA 805! & 


May 


ie ROLES 


YOU WON'T NEED THOSE 
SHOVELS FOR THROWING 
DIRT ON THE FIRE, MEN! 
A MORE URGENT CAUSE 
AWAITS OVER YONDER! 


AND QUICKER THAN BLAZES... 
i Fra NI antag > 


FALSE ALARM jig peep 
BONFIRE! 


THE NEW RANGER'S \, 
TRAPPED IN MY 
HUMBLE- TUMBLE- 

TYPE ABODE! 


THIS CAVE IS 
SUBSTANDARD! J: 


BUT DON'T YOU WORRY! I'LL BUILD 
YOU A SUPER CAVE...OUT OF CEMENT 
AND STEEL GIRDERS, YOU'RE TOO 
HELPFUL! 


EH? THE CHIEF 
RANGER... 


Cpme \o RE BEING TRANSFERRED \/B-BUT WHY?... 
BACK TO YOUR OLD MAP-MAKING |/ I'VE BEEN DOING |/<WHEW) HE CAN 
JOB IN THE BASEMENT, A TREMENDOUS /| SAY TREMENDOUS 
ODGROVE ! Jos! AGAIN! 


AND THEN 

HE CAN ADD 
OVER- 

WHELMING! 


NOUR ANSWER IS IN P-POST CARDS 'W YES! VISITORS TO JELLYSTONE 
Ni THERE, ODGROVE! , ooIN HUMAN HAVE BEEN COMPLAINING THAT 
: £ WRITING! THE BEARS DON'T ACT MUCH 

: LIKE BEARS ANY MORE! 


/ RANGER SMITH CAN HAVE HIS JOB BACK AND WE ALREADY ELIMINATED THE 
DO AWAY WITH ALL THE LICENSES , PERMITS LICENSES AND SUCH, SIR... THEY 
AND OTHER CIVILIZED IDEAS THAT TAKE THE MADE A SWELL SMOKE SIGNAL! 

SPIRIT OUT OF NATURE'S CREATURES! 


HEY-HEY-HEY! IT'S GOOD 
TO GET BACK TO THE 
GOOD OLD WAY! 


Horna-Barterrw YOGI BEAR 


KING FOR A DAY 


WHAT'S ALL| J} I DON'T KNOW, BOO BOO, 
THE FUSS, BUT IT SEEMS TO BE DOWN 
YOG!? AT THE PIC-A-NIC GROUNDS: 

THROW 
HIM OUT! 


| A STRANGER iy MOOCHING: FOOD FROM THE PARK 
# AN DUTCH VISITORS IS AGAINST THE RULES! 
WITH THE ~ os Sm 
RANGER! sant 
FOR DAYS! 


I, SIR, AM A PROFESSIONAL HOBO, 

WITH A FIERCE PRIDE IN MY CHOSEN 

FIELD: L SHALL Ne YOUR PARK, 
SIR! 


|] THEY'RE SHORT-HANDED DOWN AT THE 
HOTEL! I'M SURE THEY WOULD GIVE 
YOu A JOB! 


T'LL WALK 


YES! NOW'S MY CHANCE 
TO VISIT THE OL’ 
PIG-A-NIC GROUNDS! 


WE WERE JUST ADMIRING ALL THA 
EATING-TYPE FOOD: ; 


WOULD You 
LIKE SOME? 


=495 C2 


= 
fo fi. 
a 


THE RULES ARE SILLY! HERE, TAKE 
THIS BASKET, YOU POOR THINGS! 


WELL, SINCE 
YOu PUT IT 
THAT WAY... 


HERE! TAKE SOME 
OF OUR FOOD, 
PLEASE! 


MELON! 
Go| 
SF —= 


BELIEVE 
MY EYES! 


OH, LOOK... BEARS! 


AND A HOWDY | 
DO TO YOU, AND 
| YOU, AND YOu! 


ALAS, DEAR LADy! 
IT'S AGAINST THE 
RULES! 


gH, I HAVE ELUDED 
THAT RANGER 
FELLOW! NOW 
BACK TO THE 
PICNIC 
GROUNDS! 


EANWHILE... 


M 


HERE ARE 
A DOZEN 


OUR LONG 
FAST |S 
PAST AT 


| THIS LITTLE HAUL 
ISN'T BAD AT ALL! 


“1 YOU MEAN, I'M A 
MOOCHER WITH A 
FUTURE? 


a 


NOW, |F YOU WERE 
TO OPERATE INA 
BIG CITY... 


ME? A DOCTOR? 


WE SHALL DINE ON PHEASANT 
UNDER GLASS...BLUE POINTS 
‘| ON THE HALF SHELL,..CAVIAR... 


MY MOUTH 
1S ALREADY 

DROOLIN' 
ANDO LM NOT 
| FOOLIN': | 


MEAN, YOU SHOULD PLAY YOUR 
OOCHING TALENTS INA LARGER 


« | AH, GOOD DAY! COULD I HAVE 
A WORD WITH YOU, SIR, 
REGARDING A GOLDEN 


a 


4 


«| 


EXACTLY: I WITNESSED 
YOUR WORK AT THE PICNIC 
GROUNDS} 


| THE MAN IS 

SO RIGHT: 

LET'S LEAVE 
TONIGHT! 


HERE WE ARE, GENTS -OUR SOCIAL 
CLUB, CENTRALLY LOCATED UNDER 
THAT BRIDGE: 


FELLOW KNIGHTS OF THE OPEN ROAD, THE FAMINE IS OVER! I GIVE YOU 
YOGI BEAR, WORLD'S GREATEST MOOCHER AND FREELOADER! 


TIMES ARE BAD, 
BROTHER! 


DON'T BE DOWN~ 
HEARTED! TOMORROW, 
YOG! WILL VISIT 
THE WALLED OFF 
FASTORIA! 


NEVER FEAR! 
OL' YOGI Is 


1 LET'S SHOW THE a 
‘YOGI! I'LL fi BOYS WHAT WE [ee 
SEE YOU CAN DO, B00! [ae 
By BACK AT 
a THE CLUB! 


WE'LL GIVE 'EM THE OLD GOOD MORNING! WE JUST DROPPED IN 
PITIFUL BIT, BOO...IT TO ADMIRE YOUR FINE EATING-TYPE 
WORKED aN AT THE GRUB, EH, BUB? 
PARK} ; 


THAT'S THE TROUBLE WITH PLEASE , BEAR~TAKE THANKS A 
CITY FOLKS... ALWAYS ON ANYTHING YOU WANT, BIG BUNDLE, 
THE GO-GO-GO! THEN PLEASE LEAVE 


QUIETLY! 
THEY DION'T 
EVEN FINISH 


[| MUST BE SOME SORT OF | LATER, AT THE CLUB... —_ |, 
| ADVERTISING GIMMICK} C i.e 
GUYS IN BEAR SUITS: | — gl@) 1 Ff AND Now,FELLOW MEMBERS, I NOMINATE 
1 YOGI BEAR K/NG OF ALL HOBO MOOCHERS! | 


i, 
</ J if ey, 
(Z/ 


NRT) 1G . 
UR] \— teal Ty? sao 


WELL, FELLOWS, WE HAVE I YEAH! WHILE We If 
IT MADE! THAT BEAR WALLOW IN THE LAP 
WILL KEEP US IN OF LUXURY! 


GREAT STYLE! 

; = HE! D 
bs Br 6 E 
y= % aes i 

KS £Y ‘ EMIDS7 2 ; 
\\ 


AND NOW, PERHAPS YOU 
WOULD LIKE TO 
SALLY FORTH AND BRING 
YOUR LOYAL SUBJECTS. 
MORE FOOD! 


4 KING YOGI CAN'T MiSsS— 

JUST WATCH THIS! 

wa Rema 7 F 
ee 


GOOD MORNING, LADY, WE JUST OVERWHELMED AT 
JUST DROPPED IN TO MEETING ROYALTY! 
ADMIRE YOUR EATING- 7 ¢ 

TYPE FOOD! 


O! MOOCHING BEARS, EH? 


COME, BOO, | |RESISTING 
WE BETTER | | ARREST, 
SEEK ADVICE EH? 
FROM MY 
SUBJECTS! | 


AH, HEAVY IS THE HEAD |i] T 
| THAT WEARS THE CROWN |i 
1 IN THIS MAN'S TOWNE 


= 


T Yes,Your — I 
HAVE A REAL THRONE. | 
JOB FOR YOU! 


THAT'S 


| MIGHTY 
"| NICE OF 
YOU, MR. 
RANGER, 


SIRI A 
REAL 
THRONE 
OF MY 
OWN! 


| AND I HAPPEN 10 BE SERGEANT oo 
TRILEY! COME WITH ME,YOUR fr 
ROYAL HIGHNESS! 


THE OFFICER SAID 
HE WOULD CALL 
JRBNGER SAR 


YEAH! I WANT 


ALL THAT WOOD | 


THROWA/ \NTO 


THAT WOOD- | 


SHED! 


BEAR... KING 
OF THE 
MOOCHERS ! 


I'M AFRAID IT'S 
TCO LATE TO. 
ABDICATE! 


YEAH! LET'S |A 
START 
THROWIN'! 


FLYING 
SHIPWRECK 


; ‘ 
Oo WE 


‘Cap'n Pete Pelican was flying over the vast 
desert of California on his way back from a 
visit to Hawaii. All he could see in every 
direction was sand and rocks and cactus. 

“Shiver me timbers,’’ he thought, ‘‘this 
is no place for an old seafarer like me. Not 
a sign of water anywhere.” 

Just then, Cap’n Pete spied something on 


the ground. He was sure it was the biggest © 


bird he had ever seen in all his whole world- 
traveling life. As he swooped low for a closer 
view, he realized that what he was looking at 
was not a bird at all. 

“Drop anchor, you old sea dog,’’ he com- 
manded himself. ‘‘That’s a man-made jet bird, 
and it wouldn’t be lying on this desert floor 
if it weren't in some kind of trouble.” 

Immediately, Cap’n Pete floated to a land- 
ing on the sand next to the airplane. Almost 
before he could even begin a search, he 
heard a sound which sent him hurrying inside 
through the plane’s open door. 

’ “Well, buckle me barnacles,’’ exclaimed 
Cap’n Pete when he saw a beautiful pigeon. 
He introduced himself with great dignity, then 
asked, ‘‘What happened? You need help?’ 

“We had engine trouble and had to make 


a forced landing,” the pigeon explained. ‘‘My . 


pilot went to look for help and. hasn't come 
* back, I’m worried.” 
“And well you should be, matey,” 
wandering around on foot.” 

“If only | could get out of this cage,”’ the 
pigeon sighed. 

“How would that help?’’ asked Cap'n Pete. 

“Why, I'd fly home and then they'd send 
help right out here,’’ the pigeon replied. 

At the mention of “‘home,’’ Cap'n Pete 
gasped, ‘‘You’re a heming pigeon, then.” 


ae 
Cap'n Pete. ‘‘This desert is no place to be ~ 


S t 
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“Of course. Many planes take us along 
on their trips so we can carry messages horne 
if there's trouble like this.’’ The pigeon added 
dejectedly, “But I’m locked in a cage and © 
| have no Messe ee to carry, so | ne Spe on 
not much hope.” 

“There’s always hope, matey. First tings 
first. Let’s get you out of that cage.” 

With his mammoth bill; Cap’n Pete.twisted 
and turned and tugged at the lock. No matter 
how hard he tried, though, the stubborn lock 
refused to open. 

“It’s no use,’ wailed the pigeon. 

“Don’t give up the ship,”’ Cap’ n Pete said. 

He was right. With a few more yanks, the 
lock gave way, and the cage door Svung 
open. The pigeon was free, 

“Oh, you’re wonderful,”’ cooed the pigeon, 

For a,moment, she was as happy as Cap’n 
Pete. Then, a frown replaced her smile. 

“But-I-still don’t have-a message to Gay 
telling them where to look,’’ ‘ 

“I'll fix that, too,"” Cap'n Pete assured her, 
leading the way outside. “‘l’ll scoop some 
sand into the tube where the paper should 
go. That'll be your message.”” 


While Cap’n Pete scooped up the dry, pow. ne 


dery sand, the doubtful pigeon asked. him, 
“Do you really think it will work?” 

“Of course,’’ Cap’n Pete asserted posi- 
tively. ‘‘They’ll know desert sand from. beach 
sand.’’ Then, his work completed, he gave 
the order, ‘‘Anchors aweigh, matey.” 

Cap'n Pete took to the air with his friend 
and gave her further encouragement before 
she turned toward home. 

“VIL go looking for your pilot,’ he told 
her, “‘and guide him to a town. When he sees 
an old sea dog like me, he’ll know | could 
only be headed one way — toward water!”’ 


- Honwa-Borbo. Yobky and. Chopper 7 
ON SECOND THOUGHT, DONT THINK 


kK ' tre. 


THAT POOR LITTLE OLD LADY |S === 
TRYING TO CROSS THE STREET! I [eee 


WILL DO MY DUTY AND HELP 1742 
- iy 


|| NO, BUT YOU CAN HELP ME FIX.A 
| DUCK DINNER! YOU,OF COURSE WILL 
a BE 


PARDON ME, 
SWEET LITTLE 
OLD LADY! 
MAY I HELP 
YOU Across 
THE STREET? 


THIS ISN'T A SWEET-TYPE 
OLD LADY! (GULP!) IT'S THE 
MEAN-TYPE FIBBER FOX! 


YEAH! PRETTY 
CLEVER, EH? 


MY, A POOR, LIFTLE OLD 
LADY TRYING TO CROSS 
THE STREET! MAY 
I HELP YOU? 


BUT I DON'T WAM 70) 


PLEASE, MA'AM! WAN 
CROSS THE STREET! 


CE NSisTE 


tetox ia 
H,YES YOU DO! ALL LITTLE OLD LADIES from 
WANT TO CROSS THE STREET! ue 


tet: 


FIBBER GETS YEAH, BUT HE'LL NEVER 
FOXIER GET FOXY ENOUGH 
EVERY DAY! TO OUT-FOX ME, PAL! 


CHOPPER! YOU SAVED MY 
| PRECIOUS LITTLE LIFE 


| THAT DOGGONE CHOPPER! 
HE ALWAYS COMES ALONG 
JUST IN TIME TO RUIN 
EVERYTHING! 


MAY I DO SOMETHING L 
FOR YOU, MA'AM? 


tT im 


YES! GO PLAY 
IN THE TRAFFIC! A 


I'VE GOT TO THINK OF SOME WAY fl MY WORD! IT ISN'T OFTEN 

TO OUT-FOX CHOPPER AND GET [H! YOU SEE SUCH A GROUCHY 
THAT DUCK! _- Bl LITTLE OLD Lapy... AND 

| WEARING A FOX TAILYET! 


AND $0, FIBBER RETURNS TO HIS CAVE 
TO THINK.. 


I CAME CLOSE TO RUINING 
MY BRAIN BY THINKING SO 
HARD, BUT IT'S WORTH IT! 
I NOW HAVE A FOOLPROOF 
PLAN TO GET THAT DUCK! 


WHEN I'M FINISHED, THAT STUPID CHOPPER WILL | 
BE POWERLESS TO STOP ME! HA,HA,HA,HA! 


FINISHED! I CREATED | 
A MECHANICAL DUCK- 
GRABBER! HA,HA! 


By THE 
NEXT 
MORNING... 


eG 


_ | FOLLOW ME, HENRY! 
“< 


SHORTLY... 


| | WELL, WELL! HOW NICE OF 
| YOU TO FATTEN THE DUCK 
UP FOR ME! 


SO! BACK FOR fie 
MORE, ARE YOU? fia 


MAH Eae?) i 
wg UR MEME IRAE F116 Oa warn 


HOLD IT, MUSCLES! I'M 
NOT ALONE THIS TIME! 


TSK! TSK! 


YOu 
NEVER 
LEARN, COME 
DO YOU? HERE, 


HENRY? 


HEH-HEM! Z'LL 
JUST RELAX 
AND WATCH. 


(GULP!) 
I'VE BEEN 
CAPTURED! 


[Lercoortuar] 
| DUckKNOU BuckeT} 
OF BOLTS! | 


WAY, I SIMPLY WALK OVER AND [= 
GET THE € 


I'LL MAKE A SLIGHT 
ADJUSTMENT SO. 
THAT HE'LL DO 


ASI SAY! 


FS 


SO YOU WANT TO 
PLAY ROUGH, 


CHOPPER HAS 

FINALLY BEEN 

CHOPPED DOWN 
TO SIZE: 


THOUGHT OF 
BUILDING 
THAT ROBOT 

ALL BY 
HIMSELF! 


WHEN I SAID TO LET ME 
HAVE IT, I DIDN'T MEAN 
TO LET ME HAVE IT! 


AND ITCOULON'T | 
HAVE HAPPENED TO} 
A NICER GUY! | 


NO! Noy 
NO! Noy 


Hora Borto. YOGI BEAR 


THE SCARECROW BEAR 


-e SHUCKS, PA, I'M GITTIN! SICK ME,TOO, MA! WE'LL JUST HAVE US A 


; OF BEIN' ON VACATION! LOOKSEE AT THIS HERE JELLYSTONEY 
r PARK AND HEAD BACK HOME FER THE 

j ¢ HILLS! 
4 - : 


JELLYSTONE 
NATIONAL 


LOOK AT THE HILLBILLIES, BOO BOO! 
BUT I’M NOT ASNOB! I'LL MOOCH 
FROM ANYBODY! 


NOW, JETHRO, YEW | |(WHEW!) THANK GOODNESS IT'S YOUR F4’S PRIVILEGE TO DO IT! 
KNOW YEW CAN'T ONE OF YOU HAS SENSE! WE HAVEN'T HAD ANY GOOD SHOOTING 
SHOOT THAT BIAR! 7 B'ARS IN OUR NECK OF THE WOODS 


= <o @ FER YEARS! 


T'M BEGINNING TO FEEL LIKE f AND ONE OF THEM IS.. 
A JACK-IN-THE-BOX! YOU CAN'T MOLEST 
BEARS IN THIS PARK! 


{I'M NOT GONNA 
MOLEST HIM, . 
I'M GONNA 


WAIT A MINUTE, PA! | THIS HERE PROPERTY 1S OWNED 
YEW DON'T UNDER- } BY THE YEWNITED STATES | 
STAND WHAT THE bp} GOVERNMENT AND YEW CAN'T 
LITTLE FELLER ‘ 
MEANT! 


THAT'S RIGHT! IF YOU CULP!) RANGER WELL, IF WE CAN'T SHOOT HIM HERE, : 
HARM ONE HAIR ON SOUNDS A LOT THERE'S ONLY ONE THING TO DO : 
MY FURRY LITTLE HEAD, LIKE REVENUER acc << 
THE RANGER WILL AND SHERIFF 
GET YOU! AND STUFF: 


GOOD IDEE! I'LL TAKE THE LITTLE ONE, TOO! 
SHOOTIN! AT SMALL TARGETS IS A LOTTA FUN! 


YIPE! IM 
A BAGGED 


AND THE HAPPY LITTLE 
FAMILY HEADS FOR THE 
HILLS, WITH YOGI AND BOO 
BOO "SACKED OUT" IN 
THE BACK... 


HUSH UP, YOU 
SCAREDY B'AR! 
THAT'S JEST 
THE CAR 
BACKFIRIN'! 


1 OH,I GOT AN 
J ACHING BACK, 
| COOPED uP 


SUDDENLY MY ACHE DING NAB IT! 

HAS TURNED INTO AN THEY'RE RUNNING |: 

ITCH TO GET OUT OF HERE: AWAY ! 
LET'S SCRAM, SAM! 


SCARED AS I 
AM, BOY £ 


JUMPIN’ JEHOSHAPHAT! LOOK AT] | WE'VE NEVER BEEN ABLE 
THEM CROWS HIGH-TAIL IT!” TO SCARE 'EM AWAY... EVEN 
ra WITH OUR GUNS! THAT 
: B'AR DID IT! 
oa 


oy 


nN 


HOLD ON, BIAR! WE'VE GO 
A DEAL TO OFFER YEW! 


p NO DEALS! J'LL 
; NEVER GIVE UP! 
id 
Tae S 
St se 


DID YOU SEE THE || BIG DEAL! THEY } 

WAY THEM CROWS || PROBABLY NEVER 
FLEW? | SAW ABEAR | 
BEFORE? 


WELL, THEM CROWS ARE |. | 
ALWAYS RUININ! OUR f - 
CORN CROP! WEWON'T | 

SHOOT YEW, IF YOU'LL | | 

STAY HERE AND SCARE | | 

THEM OFFS et 


) HEH-HEH! ON SECOND THOUGHT... 


\ 


THIS 1S WORKIN' FINE! THE BIG B'AR SKEERS OFF 
THE BIG CROWS, AND THE LITTLE B'AR SKEERS 
‘ OFF THE LITTLE ONES! 


GO ON IN AND EAT WHILE I TAKE SOME HOWDY, SCARECROWS ! 
GRUB TO.OUR SCARECROWS! FIRST SCARE- I BROUGHT YOUR DINNER! 
CROWS I EVER SN aie YEW HAD 
EED! 


THERE'S FRESH TURNIP ROOTS, FAT 
BACK AND POSSUM INNARDS: 


THIS 


WHAT ARE WE GOING TO DO? IF WE TRY TO OAS BUT WE HAVE TO 
RUN, THEY'LL. COME OUT OF THE HOUSE WITH #&. a EAT: I DON'T 
Y f as WANT TO GET 
j ; THINNER FROM 

LACK OF DINNER! 


WEN, 


| YiPE! we've |& ai Lh eth aga] SMELLS LIKE THE 
GOTA BEAR | Meg! CORNFIELD'S 

| BANQUET [i fee COON FIRE! 
RIGHT UNDER [ee & Zi 
OUR NOSES! [ee 


I FORGOT: 


NOTHING LIKE FRESH, ROASTED CORN! 
(COUGH: COUGH!) BUT I THINK OURFIRE} . 
IS GETTING ALITTLE OUT OF HAND... 
be 


ger 


‘| GRRR! THOSE BONE-HEADED B'ARS! 
THEY'RE RUININ' MORE CORN THAN 
THE CROWS COULD EAT IN AY/AR! 


I CAN'T SEE WHERE TOM 
SHOOT, PA! 


TH 


4 IGUESS WE fee 
| BETTER PLT | 
OUT THE FIRE! fee 


GEE, YOGI, THAT |}| YEP! I'M AGENIUS, | 
SMOKE SCREEN K| EVEN WHEN I GOOF! 
SAVED US! TENG 


WHY WALK WHEN YOu 
CAN 


IT'S A LONG WAY BACK TO 
| JELLYSTONE, AND I DON'T DIG 
EXERCISE! TONIGHT WE'LL BORROW 
THEIR JALOPY LIKE THEY 
BORROWED US! 


THERE'S 


FIRST THINGS 
IRST, 


BOO BOO Boy! 
ivi dl 


‘ DION'T GET MY FILL OF THIS 


SWEET CORN! 


WE'LL TAKE 


SOME FOR THE RIDE! 


¥] THAT'S NO 

| SCARECROW, 
| ITS A 

{| SCAREBEAR/ 
SS 


J} WE'LL KETCH THEM | Ny 
| THIS TIME,PA! EE NS) Tt THINK 
mem, armen | THEY WILL! 


nn 


i Aiea 
es 


"I THOUGHT THESE GReEDy | 
B| GRUB GRABBERS MIGHT BE | 


YOU STEPPED ON 
MY TROUSERS, YOU 
CLUMSY OAF! 


LET'S JUMP IN-THE 
JALOPY AND HEAD 


Je wea ~ Bie 


BE 


WHAT MODEL 
CAR IS THIS, 


PA! THEY WENT 14 | GRRR! THET AUTY- 

AND RUINED | 7. : MOBILE WAS PRACTICALLY 
OLD BESSIE BY Tf NEW} J dUST BOUGHT IT 
“JUMPIN! ON IT! ee ou iey| FIFTY YIAR AGO WHEN T 
prance JF | WAS COURTIN! YER MA! 


siRNA Rima sacs 


I'LL SAY! THESE | $ WAY BACK 
“HERE ARE LOVE | €{ WHENHE 9. 
LETTERS I WRIT} ¢ STILL KNEW 2 
YOUR MA WAY | & HOWTO WRIT 2. 
BACK WHEN! | & ...ER,WRITE! 3 


Ml LOOKEE, PA! AN OLD PACKET 
ht OF LETTERS! MUST'VE BEEN 
H) DOWN BETWEEN THE SEATS | 

A LONG TIME! P 


HA, HA! "MY LITTLE | 

POSSUM PIE, YOU'RE 

PRETTIER THAN A f 

BLUE RIBBON HOG!” | ee] HAHA! WHAT 
— : ASAP I Was! 


5 g 
CULP!). ER...NOW, MA IT'S ALREADY UP! I'LL yg 
aee DON'T GIT YOUR TEACH YEW TO MAKE FUN! { 


WHILE SHE'S GOT BOO BOO, THIS EXPERIENCE HASN'T 
THEM GOING WITH LEFT US ENTIRELY EMPTY-HANDED! 
THE GUN, LET'S 
TAKE IT ON THE 

RUN, SON! 


ONLY YOG! WOULD THINK 
OF BEING A SCARECROW 
TO SCARE UP SOME 
GOODIES! 


se 
rN AX 


